is decorated is simplicity no longer. Thou mayest give
another thing in exchange for it; but if thou wert master
of it, thou wouldst preserve it inviolate. It is no wonder
that we mortals, little able as we are to see truth, should
be less able to express it,

SENECA. You have formed at present no idea of style.
EPICTETUS. I never think about it. First, I consider
whether what I am about to say is true; then, whether
I can say it with brevity, in such a manner as that
others shall see it as clearly as I do in the light of truth ;
for, if they survey it as an ingenuity, my desire is un-
gratified, my duty unfulfilled. I go not with those who
dance round the image of Truth, less out of honour to
her than to display their agility and address.
SENECA. We must attract the attention of readers by
novelty, and force, and grandeur of expression.
EPICTETUS. We must. Nothing is so grand as truth,
nothing so forcible, nothing so novel.
SENECA. Sonorous sentences are wanted to awaken the
lethargy of indolence.

EPICTETUS. Awaken it to what ? Here lies the question;
and a weighty one it is. If thou awakenest men where
they can see nothing and do no work, it is better to let
them rest: but will not they, thinkest thou, look up at a
rainbow unless they are called to it by a clap of thunder ?
LAND OR (from Imaginary Conversations)

PETRARCA. Enter into the mind and heart of your own
creatures : think of them long, entirely, solely : never of
style, never of self, never of critics, cracked or sound.
Like the miles of an open country, and of an ignorant
125